>It's time to paint everyone's nails! Who want's to go first?" Leni eagerly jumped off the couch to the cosmetics she had brought down to the living room, proudly laying out the variety of vibrant nail polish on the coffee table. Tonight she had been granted permission to hold her own slumber-party with five of her closest friends, Megan, Courtney, Nicole, Paige, and Sarah. They had spent the variety of the night giggling, pillow fights, talking about boys, the usual teenage girl banter. 
>"Ooooo we doing toenails or fingernails?" Megan, The red haired girl asked. 
>"I totes wouldn't mind getting my fingernails pampered" Paige said, curling her long brown hair. 
>"I would totally get mine done first, but I wan't it to be absolute perfection." Nicole declared, as she was cleaning out under her nails in preparation. 
>"I think doing a practice run is a great Idea! but uhh, who do we practice on?" Sarah asked, brushing out her short, straight hair. 
>The final girl, Courtney pinched her eyelids and grew a devious grin. "Hey Leni, how about we borrow one of your siblings for a minute and practice on him first." 
>"I don't have any siblings but I could totes ask one of my sisters to help! Leni proceeded to the stairs before Courtney grabbed her hand to stop her." 
>Hey....just an idea, why don't we use your brother instead?" 
>"Lincoln?, Leni raised her eyebrow at her, but smirked in response. "Lincoln's a boy silly, I don't think he'd want that, I can get Lola inste-" 
>"Awww but it would be waaaay funner if we used Lincoln instead" Megan puffed, hoping to convince her with a false sadness in her eyes. "Then, maybe afterward, we can give him a make-over! Like we used to when he was a toddler!" 
>"Leni blinked at her a few times, trying to register the request, her mouth was as flat and thin as a blade's edge. "Heeeeeeeey that sounds like sooooo much fun! okay! I'll go get Lincoln!" Courtney smiled thinly, and released Leni's hand.
>After Leni had left to go upstairs, the rest of the girls giggled in a circle. 
>"So are we like, actually doing this?" 
>"Like, yeah, but when she brings Lincoln down, how do we, you know..get rid of Leni?" 
>"Don't worry, hehehe~ I got a plan."

>Leni opened Lincolns bedroom door, he was currently buttoning up his pajama top when she barged in. "Lincoln!" 
>"Leni?" Lincoln looked at her with confusion, but gently smiled at her. "Leni...you're slumber party is downstairs in the Living room, remember?" 
>"Of course I know that!" She laughed at his obvious remark. "I just need to borrow you for a minute, is that okay?" 
>Lincoln hesitated "Borrow....me? What exactly do you need to 'borrow' me for?" 
>"Me and my friends are gonna paint your nails!" She threw her arms into the air in joy at the prospect. 
>"What?" Lincoln scowled at her and crossed his arms "I don't wanna do that, I'm not a baby anymore!" 
>"Awwwww pleeeeeeeease Lincoln?" Leni's eyes started to water, as she begged for his consent. 
>"No way! What if the guys at school find out? I have a reputation to uphold you know!" 
>"Oh Lincoln, even I know that's not true"
>"...What?"
>"Nothing! O I know! I'll get you that new Video game you asked mom and dad! they said you we're too young right! but I'm 16 so I can get it!" 
>Lincoln looked at the ground and thought hard, It's true he really wanted that game, perhaps it was worth it to sacrifice a little dignity, just for a few minutes. 
>He sighed heavily. "Oka-"
>"Weeeeeeee thank you Lincoln!" Leni grabbed his arm and ran down the stairs, leaving the boy dazzled as she dragged him around like a ragdoll. 
>"Okay girls he's here!" Leni grabbed Lincoln from behind by his shoulders and pushed him into the circle of teenage girls. Lincoln, red faced, realized his buttons we're not fastened all the way, and rapidly did the last few at the top. 
>"So you guys remember Lincoln, my one and only brother." 
>The girls smiled and waved at the boy standing in front of Leni. they greeted him in harmony "Heeeeey Lincoln." 
>Lincoln lowered his head slightly, He had spent his whole life surrounded in female company, but something about the way Leni's friends looked at him made him feel uncomfortable. "H..hi."
>"Wow Lincoln, you've gotten so much taller since we last saw you!" Paige said, flickering her eyelashes at him. 
>"Quite a little stud you've turned into." Nicole grabbed her hair and pushed it over her shoulders, letting it rest over her bust. 
>"T..thanks...I guess.." 
>"That's my little brother! good looks run in the family!" 
>"Hey Linc, go sit on the couch and we'll get ready" 
>Before he could respond, Courtney took his hand and guided him to his seat, right in the dead center of the couch. 
>Leni grabbed a bottle of purple polish. "Okay! which color should we start with!" 
>Courtney suddenly clasped her hands to her mouth and made a loud, exaggerated gasp. "I totally forgot my nail file! I can't do my nails without my file!
>"That's okay Courtney! you can use mine!" Leni wen't to her bag to pull out her own equipment. 
>"No, I mean I left it in your basement." 
>"My basement?" Leni frowned. 
>"I thought the bathroom was down there, but after I realized it wasn't I accidentally left my file on some boxes, can you go get them for me Leni?
>Leni smiled cheerfully at her and patted her friend. "You can be sooo abs...abseell..ab....cent.. absent minded sometimes! Don't worry, I'll get it!" 
>Leni skipped out of the living room and downstairs, behind her, Sarah closed the basement door and placed a kitchen chair under the door handle to prevent her from leaving. 
> Lincoln sat on the couch with his legs crossed, and then realized, that with Leni gone, he was all alone with a bunch of teenage girls.
>The girls crowded around Lincoln, sitting on each side of him, giggling. He tensed up and squished his hands between his legs. 
>"So....Lincoln, how are you tonight?" Courtney asked, gently walking her fingers slowly from Lincoln's knee, to his thigh. 
>"I'm....doing okay...thanks." He tried to turn away shyly, but no matter which direction he faced, there was a young woman's face, staring seductively at him. 
>"Cool, that's cool." she responded, nodding her head. "You know, we we're all thinking, 'god. It must be sooo hard for you, a 12 year old boy all alone in a house with so many sisters.'" 
>Lincoln looked up at her and frowned. "I'm actually 11." 
>Paige made a sarcastic gasp. "Oh! we're sorry, you just look so strapping, we could of sworn you we're older." She placed her index finger on his forehead and gently pushed his hair away from his eyes. All this attention Lincoln was receiving made him uneasy, but something about it made him feel warm and fuzzy too. 
>Say Lincoln...Nicole stood behind him, over the couch, massaging the back of his neck. She leaned in so her lips we're neighboring his ear. 
>"Have you ever kissed a girl before?" 
>Lincoln's body stiffened, as his cheeks flushed scarlet. He couldn't believe she just asked that. How does someone reply to a question like that?
>Sarah started to laugh "Awwww Nicole, look what you did, you made him blush!" 
>"Hahaha I'm just curious is all!" 
>Lincoln sucked in his breath in preparation to answer. 
>"I...I kissed a girl once."
>"Oh? Tell us about it." 
>Lincoln was red with embarrassment. he counted every second. 'What was taking Leni so long?' 
>"I, don't...remember much about it. She, kinda hit me after it..." 
>The boy's answer sparked genuine sympathy from the teenagers. "That girl must be insane!" 
>"Yeah! who could respond like that, to a kiss from someone as cute as you!" 
>Although still embarrassed, Lincoln couldn't help smiling modestly at the attention. 
>"Hey, I know how we can make you feel better..."
>Courtney put her legs on the couch and knelt up over the boy. Lincoln timidly started to move away to give her room but fell back into Paige's lap. Paige wrapped her arms around Lincoln's waist hugging him from behind like a teddy bear. Lincoln was too nervous to struggle free, and before he could register what was happening, Courtney leaned her face into his, mere millimeters from touching noses. 
>"Maybe this will help you forget all about that nasty incident." 
>Lincoln gulped, and stared into her gaze with wide eyes. His heart pounded painfully in his chest. 
>"She tilted her head slightly, and leaned in even closer, closing her eyes. 
>You deserve something special" 
>Lincoln had no time to react before she touched her lips to his. her touch was warm and moist. Lincoln was an amateur at this and had no idea what to do next. But something about kissing this girl felt nice. He felt her tongue trace the line between his mouth, demanding to be let in. Instead of resisting, he let her in, let her take charge. 
>The sensation of her tongue twisting and dancing with his own was nothing he had ever experienced, it was thrilling. She knew exactly what she was doing. Lincoln closed his eyes, and leaned back into Paige's lap. his head lay snugly between her breasts. 
>Without warning, Courtney started to unbutton Lincoln's pajama top. As soon as Lincoln was aware of this, he broke this kiss and sat up slightly. 
>"W..what are you doing?"
>Courtney smiled tenderly at him, and rubbed his cheek. 
>"You look and feel so warm" she placed her hand inside his shirt to stroke the skin underneath, smooth, and dripping with sweat. "I thought I'd....make you more comfortable."
>"Hey, I didn't get a turn yet!" Megan knelt down in front of the sofa and cupped Lincoln's cheeks in the palm of her hands. she swiftly placed small kiss from his chin upwards before planting her lips on his. Her touch felt different, yet equally amazing.
>Another pro at this, she swirled her tongue in his mouth, noting every detail deftly. Paige proceeded to nibble on Lincoln's ear. 
>Once Courtney was done unbuttoning him, she opened the shirt and while Lincoln was mesmerized by his session with Megan and Paige, Courtney slowly fed his arms out of the sleeves, leaving the boy's smooth, white chest exposed. She proceeded to kiss his abdominal region, pecking at him while traveling south to his belly button, and then lower. 
>Courtney placed her hands on his hips, with her thumbs prodding around the elastic waist of his pajama bottoms. Inch by inch, she pulled them down. 
>It was at this point that Lincoln noticed that he was erect. He felt it pressing against the fabric of his underwear, it bounced as Courtney pulled the bottoms off. He quickly broke kiss from Megan and tried to cover his private area with his hands, but it was too late for that. Everyone had seen his shame react underneath. He blushed profusely. 
>Yet the girls around him only laughed gently in response. Sarah placed her hands on his. 
>"Lincoln, you've got nothing to be ashamed about." She danced her fingers up and down Lincoln's arm. "This is completely natural for a boy your age." 
>Lincoln looked down at his crotch, flustered, attempting with futility to hide his member. Courtney continued to remove his pajama bottoms and threw them across the room. Sarah managed to break away Lincoln's grasp of his groin and snugly placed them on each side of his body. 
>Nicole crawled on top of Lincoln and gazed directly into his eyes. She gracefully rubbed Lincoln's knee, and rubbed upwards to his inner thigh, and finally, she cupped the bulge in his underwear. Lincoln made a feint squeak as he felt her hand petting his private parts. he started to feel intense heat. The feeling of her hands on him was wonderful. he thought he would pass out from these new sensations. 
>"I think you're friend want's to say 'hi' Lincoln..."
>Nicole put her hands on his hips, and playfully tugged at the cotton, just to watch Lincoln's reaction. Lincoln's breaths we're ecstatic, 'they're not really going THAT far, right?' But they were. 
>She pulled his underwear down, until it was just barely hovering over his area. Lincoln began to pant in anticipation, and closed his eyes. 
>Nicole pulled the fabric down all the way, and threw them with the rest of his clothes. The boy lay on the couch, with his eyes firmly closed. Completely naked, his bare skin revealed to the world. 
>The girls smirked and awed to themselves, not only at his member, but at the way he reacted to being undressed, They found him adorable. 
>"This is where the fun part is at Lincoln." Sarah whispered in his ear. She brushed the shaft of his penis with the tips of her fingers. Lincoln squirmed his face to the side, turning up to look away, but in the process, Paige caught his lips with her own, and sensually kissed him. 
>Looking at Lincoln wasn't enough. Courtney excitement overwhelmed her as well. She pulled her underwear down, sat on the coffee table, and rubbed her entry and clitoral hood in circular patterns. 
>Sarah played with his shaft softly at first, but picked up the pace, eventually, she grasped it firmly, and began to pump. The sounds of Lincoln's moans of pleasure we're muffled by Paige's mouth tightly placed over his. 
>Megan liberated herself from her tightening shirt, exposing her swollen, bouncing breasts. While playing with the tips of her nipples, she crawled down and lick Lincoln's soft chest, massaging his body with her tongue. 
>Nicole stroked him faster, and harder. Lincoln felt the moment of release flood through his lower body, he curled his toes and breathed in and out deeply. 
>"I....I...I'm...gonna....!" 
>"Shhhhhh" Sarah silenced him, and knowing that the boy was close, she pumped vigorously.
>The feeling of everyone's hands all over him, the sensations of being touched in this way, It was enough to completely submerge him. 
>Lincoln began to cry out in relief as spurt after spurt of his seed pulsed out of him, landing on Nicole's bare torso, and his own. Courtney bit her hand hard to stop herself from screaming as the fingers she had pumped into her entry brought her to the point of esctacy. 
>Lincoln fell backwards into Paige's arms, trying to get his breath back, it felt as though all of his strength had been expelled with his ejaculation. Paige cradled his head and played with his hair like a baby. 
>After Lincoln's length stopped twitching from release, Nicole leaned over and gently lay on top of his body. She kissed him on the lips. 
>"You still need to help us out with our, little problem." Lincoln slowly opened his eyes and looked into her face. She took his hand and and put it between her legs, he could feel the wetness dripping from her thighs. 
>"Lincoln....I need you...inside me..." She guided his finger into her womanhood.
>'Woah' Lincoln was exasperated he pressed his finger up against the moist, squishy walls inside Nicole, it was warm to the touch, 'so this is what a vagina feels like, I wonder if it feels good if I did this..' he thought, swirling his digit around inside her. Nicole seemed to agree with his dexterity, and acknowledged her approval with cries of pleasure. 
>"Shhh Nicole..." Megan whispered, as she crawled up on the couch and cupped her from behind she put her left hand on her lips to silence her, and felt her nipples with the right. "We don't want the rest of the house to wake up" She introduced her own finger into Nicole's mouth, and the black haired girl proceeded to suck on it sensually. 
>Courtney and Sarah, noticing the little mess that Lincoln had made on himself and Nicole, when he'd reached his climax, graciously cleaned their bodies with their tongues. Courtney payed special attention to his now soft boyhood, ensuring every part was cleansed. 
>The muffled moans of joy, paired with her tense expressions ensured Lincoln that everything he was doing made her feel good. But there was only so much he could explore with one finger. Out of curiosity, he inserted another finger. Nicole gasped in excitement, But Megan grabber her firmly by her chin and kissed her neck to keep her quiet. 

>"Oh no! where could she have left it!" Leni searched every nook and cranny of the basement at her friend's request. 
>"Come on, come on, like where are you?" she poked her head into the washing machine, with desperate hopes on finding it. 
>"Wait!.......what am I looking for again?" she squinted her eyes, trying to get the gears running, but alas, no matter how hard she tried, she couldn't for the life of her remember why she was down in the basement in the first place. She sat on the bottom of the stairs, attempting to recover from the headache she had given herself when trying to hard to focus. 
>"Hmmmmmmmmmmmm, ah It probably wasn't that important anyways!" Leni picked herself up and smiled gleefully. "Oh right! I better get back to my gals!" She trotted up the stairs and twisted on the doorknob, but to her wonder, she couldn't pry it open. She pushed and shoved with futility, and in a state of panic, she began banging on the wood, begging for help. 

>"Shhh, you guys here that?" Everyone stopped what they were doing and looked up. They could hear muffled screaming and a loud banging noise coming from the kitchen. 
>"Ugh, Leni's making too much noise!" 
>"L..LENI?!" the mention of his sister's name sent a sudden wave of self consciousness. During the course of his affair with the older girls, he had completely forgotten about Leni. 
>"W..wait!" He became aware of his exposed, wet skin. 'What if Leni saw me like this? Oh no. What if ANYONE saw me like this?!' 
>Lincoln tried to sit up, but his waist was still fastened in Paige's arms. "Leni can't know about this! What if-" 
>Paige squeezed the boy's belly lovingly and rubbed her fingers through his hair "Shhhh relax Lincoln...It's aaallll goooooood..." 
>"She's gonna wake up the whole house though." Sarah grunted in annoyance. 
>"Hmmmmm well I kinda feel bad for her...." Courtney stood up and put her panties back on. "She is missing out on all the fun.." She winked at Lincoln, who gulped worriedly in response. 'Shes not really gonna.....she can't...!' 
>"I say we let her have some fun too.." she shrugged dramatically "She IS our humble host after all." 
>Lincoln felt a shard of fear run down his spine, this was going too far for him. 
>"I..I..We can't-!" Lincoln once again tried to sit up, and covered his sex with his hands. But this was the wrong move to make. Nicole, still sitting on top of his legs, pounced onto him like a lioness on a zebra, grabbed his arms, and threw them behind his head, making Paige flinch back. 
>"Don't forget Lincoln, you still have to repay our favour to you..." she charmingly pecked him on the nose. 
>Lincoln's forehead began to sweat. He smiled timidly at the black haired girl. His voice echoed nervousness. "But..wait...what if-" 
>"I think that's enough talking from you." Megan giggled. She removed her underwear, rolled them in a ball, and forced them in the boy's mouth." Lincoln was left dumbfounded by this move, these girls were behaving more aggressively. His natural response was to struggle. 
>Paige crawled off the sofa and held Lincolns hands across the arm of the couch. Now with three girls holding him down, there was no escape. However, flustered and anxious, he didn't know if he really wanted to escape. 
>Courtney ran her fingers across his body, from toe, to cheek, before strutting to the kitchen. 
>Glancing at the chair just barely holding the door shut, the swiftly pulled the chair away, but in that moment, Leni threw her whole weight at the door, busting it open, and fell right over her friend. 
>"Oh Courtney! You saved me!" She pressed her face into Courtney's embracing her with all her strength. 
>"Uhhh yeah! By the way I found my nail file" 
>"Oh was that what I was looking for?" 
>"Well...yeah... but never mind. We decided to skip the nails tonight, and get into massaging." 
>"We're doing massaging now? Like..back massages?" .
>Something like that, we've been giving Lincoln the best massage of his young life." Courtney told her deviously. 
>"That's like, so cool! I want one too!" 
>Courtney took her hand and they helped each other to their feet. "Well come on then, the party is waiting..." 
>Courtney led Leni into the Living room she waved at her friends as she entered. from behind the couch she couldn't see what they we're doing, but the moment Courtney led her to the front, she gasped at the sight. 
>Lincoln was spread out on the sofa like a hunk of meat, naked, with Paige holding his arms and Nicole sat over his legs. Once Lincoln law how Leni looked at him, face turned scarlet in humiliation. He desperately wanted to cover his shame from her. 
>"W..Why is Lincoln in the....in the nude?!" 
>Courtney grabbed her from behind and sat comfortably back on the coffee table, dragging Leni with her on her lap. 
>"Like I said, giving him a massage." She cupped Leni's breast in one hand, and with her other hand, she slid it under her panties. "A very special massage.." 
>Leni repeated after her with perplexity. "A very special massaAAAAHHH!" Leni gasped as Courtney's finger traced the line of her opening. she closed her eyes as her friend lightly pinched her nipple through her nightgown. Leni panted like a hungry wolf. 
>"Ahhh...ahhh....w..wait...Lori said...ahhhh...to only play down there during alone....ahhhhh....time!" 
>"Lori isn't here." Courtney whispered into her ear, "And friends do these things together." 
>Lincoln watched in horror, as Courtney felt up his sister, but despite how wrong it was, it was erotic. He felt warm blood fiood his veins and fill his boyhood, slowly, he grew in size once again. 
>"Awww Look, I think Lincoln want's to play again." Megan leaned over and pushed Lincoln's Length down to his scrotum, and let it go, as it bounced back up. 
>Lincoln moaned uncomfortably in retaliation. He didn't know what he wanted more; for the girls to stop and let him go, or let them play with him like their toy. 
>"Awwww poor boy..." Nicole petted his soft belly, all the way down to his hairless shaft. "Well, maybe now the real fun can begin." 
>Nicole moved herself over Lincoln's hips. "Remember how nice it felt inside me?" The white haired boy Looked at her entry, and the fluid dripping down her thighs, glistening in the light. 
>She grabbed his member and pressed the tip against her slit. 
>Courtney lifted Leni's dress over her head, revealing her slender, sultry build. She kept one hand inside her panties, playing with her sex. With the other hand she grabbed Leni's chin roughly, and forced her gaze onto her brother. 
>Slowly and steadily, Nicole took his full length inside her, and moved back and forth in circular, rythmatic strokes.
>"Ahhh!" Nicole cried in joy as she rode the boy. Lincoln felt lost in the sensations of being inside of her. The underwear gagging his mouth barely contained his moans of pleasure. 
>Leni blushed as he watched her little brother have his first time. Courtney removed her undies entirely, leaving her sitting naked on her lap. She put three fingers in her entry, thrusting like a phallus. Leni made an attempt to scream, but Courtney clasped her hand around her mouth, letting her Leni bite down on her digits. 
> Lincoln twitched and turned as the older girl bounced on his throbbing member, it was so warm inside her, wet, soft, he never wanted it to end. And yet, knowing that his sister was there, watching him, felt embarrassing, wrong, naughty. 
>Leni observed Lincoln's face as he was being ridden. was he in pain or pleasure? either way, something about his reactions pushed Leni over the edge, she felt an intense tingling in her lower abdomen. 
>Nicole's movements became faster, and rougher, feeling the same tingle Leni was experiencing. "Oh god!...Oh god!" 
>Lincoln knew his time was coming, his hands and feet curled into fists, holding back his essence. 
>Leni's moment of ecstasy finally came to her, and screamed as her orgasm overwhelmed her entire body. 
>Listening to his big sister's yells of pure pleasure, sent Lincoln over the limit. He let himself go, his seed squirting into the girl with each pulse. She could feel the boy's ejaculation, and moaned as her time to come washed over her. 
>The living room felt as hot as the Savannah, the smell of sex flowed through the air. the participants had raced their heartbeats, and their frantic breaths. Slowly, their panting calmed down. 
>"Girls you are making too much of a ruckus!" Mr Loud barged out of his bedroom to investigate the pollution of noise. "What is the meaning of...." 
>Hi Daddy!" Leni smiled widely and waved at her father" We're giving each other massages!" 
>Little by little, dad tilted his head across the room, to check to see his eyes really weren't lying to him." 
>"..................THAT'S IT. NO MORE SLUMBER PARTIES!!"
END